THE  DISTILLERY. 


If  ever  any  thing  was  matter  of  rejoicing  ainong  Devils,  it  was  th« 
discovery  of  ardent  spirits ;  and  if  ever  any  thing  could  brmg  rest  for 
devils,  or  holiday  times  in  hell,  the  common  use  of  ardent  spirits  would ; 
as  it  seems  to  carry  on  the  devil’s  business  almost  as  well  as  if  he  were 
personally  present  to  superintend  it. 


This  is  the  house  Old  Nick  built 


The  very  name  of  ardent  spirits  is  indicative  of  its  birth  and  qualities. 
It  comes  from  ardens,  burning  hot,  boisterous,  fiery,  fierce ;  and  from 
spiro,  to  breathe,  to  exhale,  or  steam,  or  spiritus,  a  stench,  vapour,  or 
steam. — Take  which  you  please,  it  is  but  exhaling  or  breathing  burning 
hot  vapour  or  steam :  generated  in  fire,  and  burning  as  it  goes. 
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THE  PEOPLE’S  CORN. 


This  is  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 


■Hie  perverted  gifts  of  heaven  are  the  heaviest 
nf  men  God  gave  man  “  grain  for  bready  the  staff  of  life,  Man  coi 

verts  erain  into  Ardent  Spirits,  destroying  all  its  nutntl^^  prop^  i  ^ 
turning  them  into  a  poison  which  drinks  his  spirits  up  ; 
staff  ff  life  into  the  sgear  of  deathy  which  pierces 

many  sorrows,  destroying  whatsoever  things  f  things  are 

things  are  honesty  whatsoever  things  are  just,  whatsoever  ^  . 

pure,  whatsoever  things  are  lovelyy  whatsoever  things  ar  f  g 
report  f  Philippians  iv.  8. 
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ARDENT  SPIRITS. 


This  is  the  “  Ox,  wont  to  push  with  his  hom,”*' 
That  ate  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 


*  “If  an  ox  gore  a  man  or  a  woman  that  they  die,  then  the  ox  shall 
be  stoned — but  the  owner  shall  be  quit.  But  if  the  ox  were  wont  to 
push  with  his  horn  in  time  past,  and  it  hath  been  testified  to  his  owner, 
and  he  hath  not  kept  him  in ;  but  that  he  hath  killed  a  man  or  a  woman, 
the  ox  shall  be  stoned,  and  his  owner  also  shall  be  put  to  death.” — 
Exodus  xxi.  28,  29. 

Every  man  is  responsible  to  God  for  the  evils  which  result  from  hii 
«elfishnefls,  or  his  indifference  to  the  welfare  of  others. 
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THE  GROG-SHOP. 


This  is  the  stall,  where  at  night,  noon  and  morn, 

Is  let  out  the  “  Ox,  wont  to  push  with  his  horn,” 
That  ate  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 


“In  these  dens  of  intemperance^  almost  every  crime  is  devised.  By 
the  brutifying  stimulus  of  intoxicating  liquors,  almost  every  crime  is 
perpetrated.  And  Oh !  you  who  are  employed  in  spreading  liquid  mad¬ 
ness,  with  its  attendants,  misery,  blasphemy,  and  iniquity,  tremble  while 
you  hear  it :  by  your  agency,  our  age  and  nature  groans  under  the  shame¬ 
ful  burden  of  such  cruel  monstrosities^  of  such  heartless  and  mercenary 
murders,  as  have  been  committed  by  a  Burke,  a  Hare,  a  Bishop,  a  Wil¬ 
liams,  a  Stewart,  Gilmerton,  Carter,  and  others  of  infamous  memory.*' 
See  5th  Annual  Report,  A.  T.  S. 


THE  RUM-SELLER. 


This  is  “the  owner,”  who  for  earthly  gain, 
Regardless  of  millions  “  his  ox”  erst  has  slain, 

Still  opens  the  stall  at  night,  noon  and  morn. 

And  lets  out  the  “  Ox,  wont  to  push  with  his  horn,” 
That  ate  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 


“Woe  to  them  that  are  mighty  to  drink  wine.” — Isaiah  v.  22. 

“  Wine  is  a  mocker,  strong  drink  is  raging ;  and  whosoever  is  de¬ 
ceived  thereby  is  not  wise.” — Proverbs  xx.  1. 

“Woe  unto  him  that  giveth  his  neighbour  drink,  that  putteth  thy 
bottle  to  him,  and  makes t  him  drunken.’’ — Habakkuk  ii.  15. 

Who  can  measure  the  dimensions  of  these  woes  7 
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TEMPERANCE  PAPERS. 


These  are  the  cocks  that  crew  loud  and  clear, 

To  warn  the  good  people  that  danger  was  near, 
And  point  to  the  owner,”  who  for  earthly  pin, 
Regardless  of  millions  “  his  ox”  erst  has  slain, 
StiU  opens  the  stall,  at  night,  noon  and  morn. 

And  lets  out  the  “  Ox,  wont  to  push  with  his  horn,” 
That  ate  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 


I  challenge  any  man,”  (says  a  distinguished  writer,)  who  under¬ 
stands  the  nature  of  Arden^t  Spirits,  and  who  continues  ^  to  deal 
therein,  to  show  that  he  is  not  involved  in  the  guilt  of  murder.  , 
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TEMPERANCE  SOCIETIES. 


These  are  the  witnesses,  w^ho  testified  to  hira, 
The  Ox  is  wont  to  push,  and  he  kept  him  notin’** 
Who  feed  the  cocks  that  crow  loud  and  clear, 

To  warn  the  good  people  that  danger  is  near, 

And  point  to  “  the  owner,’*  who  for  earthly  gain, 
Regardless  of  millions  “  his  ox”  erst  has  slain. 

Still  opens  the  stall,  at  night,  noon  and  morn. 

And  lets  out  the  “Ox,  wont  to  push  with  his  horn,** 
That  ate  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 


l^ouch  not,  taste  not,  handle  not, the  unclean  thing. — Total  Ab- 
sTiNENCE,  IS  the  best  and  most  efficient  receipt  against  Intemperance 
ever  discovered  It  works  perfect  cures,  and  never  fails. 


DRUNKARDS. 


These  are  the  victims  who  by  the  Ox’^  fell, 

**  Pushed’’  into  the  ditch,  fire,  grave  and  to  hell ; 
They  heard  not  the  witnesses,  still  testifying, 

*‘Tke  Ox  is  wont  to push^  and  he  keeps  him  not  in,” 
Nor  regarded  the  cocks  that  crew  loud  and  clear, 
To  warn  the  good  people  that  danger  was  near ; 
But  went  to  “  the  owner,”  and  hired  him  for  gain, 
Regardless  of  millions  the  Ox”  erst  had  slain, 

To  open  the  stall,  at  night,  noon  and  morn. 

And  let  out  the  ‘‘  Ox,  wont  to  push  with  his  horn,” 
That  ate  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 
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INTEMPERANCE. 


This  is  the  curse,  with  mud,  rags  and  disgrace. 
That  attended  the  wretches,  who,  with  bloated  face, 
Were  offered  up  victims  to  the  “  Ox,”  and  fell 
“  Pushed”  into  the  ditch,  fire,  grave  and  to  hell, 
Who  heard  not  the  witnesses  raise  the  loud  din, 
“TAe  Ox  is  wont  to  push,  and  he  keeps  him  not  in,” 
Nor  heeded  the  cocks  that  crew  loud  and  clear 
To  warn  the  good  people  that  danger  was  near ; 
But  went  to  “  the  owner,”  and  hired  him  for  gain. 
Regardless  of  millions  “the  ox”  erst  had  slain. 

To  open  the  stall,  at  night,  noon  aud  morn. 

And  let  out  the  “  Ox,  wont  to  push  with  his  horn,” 
That  ate  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 
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CONSCIENCE. 


This  was  the  monitor  that  faithful  pursued  him. 
And  oft  told  “  the  owner  his  course  led  to  ruin  ; 
To  the  curse  that  with  mud,  rags  and  disgrace, 
E’er  attends  on  the  wretches,  who  with  bloated  face, 
Are  offered  up  victims,  on  whom  “  the  ox  ”  fell. 
And  ^‘pushed  ”  to  the  ditch,  fire,  grave  and  to  hell ; 
Who  heard  not  the  witnesses  raise  the  loud  din, 
*^The  Ox  is  wont  to  push,  and  he  keeps  him  not  in,” 
Nor  heeded  the  cocks  that  crew  loud  and  clear, 
To  warn  the  good  people  that  danger  was  near; 

But  went  to  the  owner,”  and  bribed  him  again, 
Regardless  of  millions  the  “Ox”  erst  had  slain, 

To  open  the  stall,  at  night,  noon  and  morn. 

And  let  out  the  “  Ox,  wont  to  push  with  his  horn,” 
That  ate  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 


OUR  STATE  LAWS. 


There  is  the  guardian  of  the  public  good, 

That  licensed  “  the  owner”  to  kill  whom  he  would, 
Despite  of  the  monitor  that  faithful  pursued  him, 
And  oft  told  ^^the  owner”  his  course  led  to  ruin  ; 
To  the  curse  that  with  mud,  rags  and  disgrace. 
E’er  attends  on  the  wretches  who  with  bloated  face, 
Are  offered  up  victims,  on  whom  the  ox”  fell. 
And  “  pushed”  to  the  ditch,  fire,  grave  and  to  hell ; 
Who  heard  not  the  witnesses  raise  the  loud  din, 
^^The  Ox  is  wont  to  push ^  and  he  keeps  him  not  in,” 
Nor  heeded  the  cocks  that  crew  loud  and  clear. 

To  warn  the  good  people  that  danger  was  near ; 
But  went  to  “  the  owner,”  and  bribed  him  again. 
Regardless  of  millions  “  the  ox”  erst  had  slain, 

To  open  the  stall,  at  night,  noon  and  morn, 

And  let  out  the  “  Ox,  wont  to  push  with  his  horn,” 
That  ate  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 


GOD’S  LAW 


Condemning  the  guardians,  that  '‘for  public  good’' 
Licensed  “  the  owner  ”  to  kill  whom  he  would, 
Despite  of  the  monitor  that  faithful  pursued  him, 
And  oft  told  “  the  owner  ”  his  course  led  to  ruin  ; 
To  the  curse  that  with  mud,  rags  and  disgrace. 
E’er  attends  on  the  wretches,  who  with  bloated  face, 
Are  offered  up  victims,  on  whom  “  the  ox”  fell. 
And  “  pushed  ”  to  the  ditch,  fire,  grave  and  to  hell ; 
Who  heard  not  the  witnesses  raise  the  loud  din, 
‘‘7%e  Ox  is  wont  to  push^  and  he  keeps  him  not  in,” 
Nor  heeded  the  cocks  that  crew  loud  and  clear, 

To  warn  the  good  people  that  danger  was  near ; 
But  went  to  “  the  owner,”  and  bribed  him  again, 
Regardless  of  millions  “  the  ox  ”  erst  had  slain, 

To  open  the  stall,  at  night,  noon  and  morn. 

And  let  loose  the  “  Ox,  wont  to  push  with  his  horn,’' 
That  ate  the  malt  that  lay  in  the  house  Old  Nick  built. 


The  Evils  and  Guilt  of  Vending  Ardent  Spirits,  and  of 

Moderate  Drinking, 


Perhaps  no  two  description  of  characters  are  more 
actively  engaged  in  spreading  the  evils  of  drunkenness 
over  this  land,  than  the  vender  of  ardent  spirits  or  strong 
drink,  who,  for  gain,  holds  the  bottle  to  his  neighbour's 
mouth;"  and  the  moderate  or  temperate  drinker,  who,  by 
his  example  and  influence,  is  doing  the  same  thing, 
either  to  suit  his  purposes  or  to  administer  to  his  plea¬ 
sures.  I  challenge  any  man,”  says  a  celebrated  wri¬ 
ter,  ‘‘  who  is  acquainted  wnth  the  nature  of  ardent 
spirits,  and  who  continues  to  deal  therein,  to  prove  that  he 
is  not  involved  in  the  guilt  of  murder.” 

Thirty  thousand  victims  fall  annually  before  this 
scourge : — who  are  the  authors  of  their  death,  but  those 
who,  for  ^^love  of  gain,”  make  a  gain  of  men's  soulsl 
We  give  the  same  challenge  to  the  temperate  or  mode¬ 
rate  drinker;  who,  with  the  full  knowledge  of  the  fact 
that,  but  for  temperate  or  moderate  drinkers,  there 
would  soon  cease  to  be  any  intemperate  ones ;  and  call 
upon  him  to  show,  that  he  has  not  the  blood  of  his  fellow 
men  on  his  skirts,  while  he  continues  under  such  cir¬ 
cumstances,  by  his  example  and  precepts,  to  lead  and 
lure  others  on  to  drink,  just  a  little  and  a  little  more, 
and  thus  leads  the  way  for  thousands  to  follow  on  to 
irremediable  ruin,  both  of  soul  and  body.  It  is  the  tem¬ 
perate  drinkers,  who  say  to  their  friends  or  companions, 

come,  take  a  little — take  a  little,  it  wilt  not  hurt  you _ 

you  will  feel  the  better  for  it — it  will  do  you  good — be¬ 
sides,  there  is  no  danger  im  a  single  glass.  At  last  they 
bring  in  ridicule  to  their  aid.  Why,  can't  you  take  a  little, 
without  getting  drunkl  Your  good  sense  and  your  reason, 
will  surely  teach  you  how  much  you  can  bear,  or  where 
to  stop.  Thus  are  young  men  oft  enticed  at  first  to  take 
a  little.  The  love  of  drink  grows  upon  them :  what 
once  satisfied  them,  satisfies  them  no  longer:  they  be¬ 
come  impcdient  of  the  restraints  which  their  good  sense 
and  reason  at  first  placed  upon  their  desires ;  and  when, 
either  from  over  persuasion,  or  what  thev  conceive  a 
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suitable  occasion  presents  itself,  they  break  through  these 
barriers,  and  rush  headlong  on  in  the  high-road  to  eter- 
Ll  ruin,  misery,  and  woe.  Against  both  of  these  cha- 
?actSs\ere  is  an  awful  woe  denounced  in  sacred  wri  : 

Woe  to  him  that  giveth  his  neighbour  ^^ipSaCc  1 
the  bottle  to  him,  and  maketh  him  dru^en.  See  Hab.  c.  2. 

V  6  15;  Who  hath  woel  Who  hath  sonrcmt  Who  hath 

cmientionsl  Who  hath  babbling  ?  W 

out  cause?  Who  hath  redness  of  eyes?  They 

at  urine  they  that  go  to  seek  mixt  wine.  See  poy.  c. 

V.  29,  30.  Woe  to  them  that  are  mighty  to  dnnk  wine.  Isa. 
c  22  V  5.  For  wine  is  a  mocker,  strong  drinkas  ragmg. 
Prov  e  20  w  1.  Wine  is  the  of  these  evils, 

Sierefore  the  caution.  Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine  when 
it  is  red  when  it  giveth  his  color  in  the  cup,  when  it  moveth 
i!  ”r  e.  a  V  .1,  Why.  .s  th. 

qeauence  ^  Hear  it,  temperate  drinkers.  Hear  it,  ye  men 
of\oderation.  M  the  last  it  bitdh  lAe 
stingeth  like  an  adder.  See  Prov.  23,  32.  /^n^  Jel 
whence  cometh  this  woe?  If  you  cannot  answer,  the 
text  does,-even  from  this  -looHng  upon  tlw  wine 
it  is  red,  when  it  giveth  its  color  in  the  mp,  &c.  It  th 
look  leads  on,  surely  and  almost  f 
and  poisonous  consequences,  we  oug  o  to 

wp  oii^ht  not  even  to  look  upon  it.  — we 
“pass  %  on  the  other  side.”  Perhaps  these 

in  prose;  and,  without  any  pretension  ia poetry,  I  give 
you  my  thoughts  both  waySt 


What  comes  of  vending  Ardent  Spirits;  or  whcU  modebate,  or  tem- 
Wfiat  comes  oj  v  drinking  soon  lead^  to, 

1.  The  man  that  would  stop,  calculations  ^  maker 
In  dollars  and  cents,  where  souls  are  at  stake , 

Will  have  to  account,  one  day 

For  making  a  gam  of  the  soul  of  his  brother. 

9  l?Ar  thP  records  of  iustice,  remove  every  doubt, 

^  And  cWv  ^  c^se  of  murder  point  out  r 

WhUe  reports  of  the 

Nine-tenths  of  the  inmates,  that  find  shelter  there, 

3  Through  their  fondneee  for  drink,  have  destroyed 

HaTbeggared  their  families,  squwdered  tor  wealth, 

Their  reason  placed. 

They  wandered  as  vagrants,  ’till  toe  they  were  piacwi. 


4.  Yet,  these  very  men,  but  a  few  years  ago, 

Were  as  temperate  drinker as  any  you  know : 

They  knew  their  own  ^uge,  and  when  first  they  began, 

With  moderate  drirtmug^  why  this  was  their  plan : 

5.  To  take  “just  a  little,”  with  resolution  express, 

They  never  1  no,  never  I !  would  drink  to  excess : 

Let  them  be  where  they  would,  and  whatever  might  pass. 
Their  purpose  was  fixed,  they  would  take  but  one  glass. 

6.  But  the  wine  was  so  good,  and  the  company  too, 

With  but  little  persuasion,  once  a  while  they  took  two. 

But  two  was  enough, — yes,  at  two  they  would  stop. 

Nor  should  friend  or  companion  increase  it  a  drop. 

7  At  this  point  for  a  while,  manly  purpose  seemed  fixed, 

But  on  one  great  occasion,  friends  and  strangers  were  mixed 
Two  glasses  were  mastered, — my  friends  still  insisted 
I  must  pledge  in  a  thirds — but  I  firmly  resisted. 

8.  For  a  while  I  maintained  my  purpose  unshaken ; 

In  my  pride  made  my  boast  I  had  ne’er  been  o’ertaken : 

That  reason  should  surely,  if  suiFered  to  rule, 

Teach  a  man  where  to  stop,  and  not  act  like  a  fool. 

9.  But  I  of  my  boasting,  had  scarce  made  an  end. 

When  a  challenge  was  given,  by  a  fair  female  friend. 

I  filled  up  my  glass,  passed  it  on  to  my  lip, 

Thinking  of  its  contents,  I  just  barely  would  sip^ 

10.  But  this  one  and  that  one,  with  bantering  began ; 

To  be  out-done  by  a  lady,  would  ne’er  do  for  a  man. 

Besides,  as  the  fair  one  left  none  in  her  cup  ; 

Good  manners  required,  I  should  drink  my  vnne  up — 

11.  So  down  went  the  wine,  from  that  time  I  felt  free, 

I  had  broke  through  the  limits  of  one,  two  and  three. 

Soon  my  reasonings  and  practice,  were  turn’d  quite  around  ► 

I  thought  it  great  folly,  men  of  sense  should  be  bound : 

12.  To  drink  just  so  much,  and  then  taste  nothing  more. 

So  I  wisely  resolved  to  give  such  folly  o’er. 

And  to  let  what  I  drank  on  the  occasion  depend. 

To  take  more  at  a  party,  and  less  with  a  friend. 

13.  As  thus  I  grew  wiser,  I  felt  more  secure  ; 

And  drank  with  more  boldness,  than  ever  before. 

And  as  inclination  for  drinking  grew  stronger. 

Why  WINE  and  such  light  drinks,  would  serve  me  no  longer^ 

14.  But,  good  old  Cogniac  and  best  P’s  Holland  Gin, 

For  a  while  on  my  fancy,  did  mightily  win. 

But  these  were  expensive,  and  cash  getting  low. 

From  one  drink  to  another,  ofttimes  I  would  go. 

15.  To  live  without  drinking  -was  out  of  tlie  question — 

I’d  no  health — and  besides,  it  assisted  digestion — 

So  if  neither  old  Holland  nor  Cogniac  were  handy, 

I  took  rum  or  old  rye  in  lieu  of  JFVench  brandy. 

16.  And  such  was  my  raging  thirst  really  I  think, 

I’d  have  rushed  throu^  the  fire,  to  get  at  strong  drinks 
True  reason  and  nature  oft  came  to  my  aid, 

And  all  that  they  could  say,  was  oftentimes  aai(L 
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17.  Distressed  nature^ s  signals^’  were  placed  full  in  view; 

The  picture  was  striking,  because  it  was  true, 

While  reason  as  fairly  still  ar^ed  the  case. 

Pled  my  wife,  friends  and  children,  dieir  reproach^  shame,  disgrace, 

18.  But  who  on  his  nature  can  lean  for  support, 

’Gainst  the  pleasures  which  nature,  herself  seems  to  court? 

Or,  who  on  his  reason  can  ever  depend. 

When  that  reason^ s  been  trained  to  his  pleasures  to  bend  7 

19.  Thus  soon  my  condition  I  found  out  to  be. 

Like  a  ship  without  rudder  or  compass  at  sea  ; 

I  was  tossed  to  and  fro,  in  the  greatest  distress ; 

Plung’d  ofttimes  bows  foremost,  in  deepest  excess. 

20.  My  deck  it  was  swept,  and  my  ,dead-lights  stove  in. 

While  wave  after  wave,  sunk  me  deeper  in  sin, 

.  With  both  masts  by  the  board — bowsprit  carried  away, 

Like  a  hulk  in  the  waters,  whiskey &  there  I  lay. 

21.  And  now  my  health ’s  gone  and  my  property  wasted, 

I  oft  rue  the  day  when  wine  I  first  tasted. 

Gentle  reader,  at  parting,  this  warning  I  give. 

Have  nothing  to  do  with  strong  drink  while  you  live. 

22.  Nor  yet  with  good  wine,  for  I’ve  show’d  you  before. 

That  beginning  with  wine,  is  but  opening  the  door ; 

And  when  once  the  door,  you’ve  set  open  to  sin, 

Then  no  one  can  tell,  who  perchance  may  come  in. 

23.  For  who  that  tossed  ofip  his  first  glass  with  such  glee. 

Even  thought  he  some-day  a  vile  drunkard  would  be  7 
That  he  opened  the  door  without  even  once  thinking. 

The  drunkard’s  first  step-stone  is  temperate  drinking. 

Baltimore,  Oct,  3d,  1834.  C.  K. 


EXTRACT. 

'‘The  objects  of  Temperance  Societies  are  learned  from  the  evils 
they  purpose  to  remove.  There  is  no  name  or  form  of  human  woe  or 
human  wretchedness,  which  is  not  embraced  in  the  kindness  and  chari¬ 
ties  of  these  institutions  of  mercy.  Theirs  it  is  to  dry  the  tear  of  an¬ 
guish,  to  bind  up  the  broken-hearted,  to  feed  the  hungry  and  to  clothe  the 
naked,  to  release  the  captive,  and  snatch  from  a  grave  of  infamy  the  vic¬ 
tims  of  a  degrading  appetite.  With  these  objects  in  view.  Temperance 
Societies  commend  themselves  to  all,  of  every  religious  creed  and  of 
every  political  party,  by  their  freedom  from  every  thing  which  is  not 
compatible  with  the  most  enlarged  philanthropy,  as  well  as  the  most 
enlightened  patriotism. 

“  The  appeals  they  make  and  the  claims  they  urge,  address  themselves 
not  only  to  those  whose  object  it  is  to  alleviate  human  wretchedness,  but 
also  to  every  one  whose  desire  it  is  to  see  the  full  measure  of  his  coun¬ 
try’s  prosperity  and  glory.” 

Am.  Quarterly  Temperance  Mag,,  Feh,  1833. 


